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P trifles Tr face of Tyre, 

Smcc bet’s Co great, can make his will his a&e, 

W ill thinkc t„ _ peaking, though I fw rare to filehce 
Nor bootes it race to fay I honour, * 

Ifhe fufpctft I may dishonour him. 

And what may make himb!u(h in being knowne 
With hofliJc forces hee l oreforead the hnd ’ 
And with the flint of warre will Jooke fohuge 
Amazement fliall driue courage from the flate*; 

Our men bee vanquiflit, ere they do refifl. 

And fubie&spumfht that neuer thought offeuce, 
Which care of them , not pity of my felfc. 

Who once no more but as the topp s of trees, 

wf C S £e thr , rooCfS(hc y grow by.and defend them, 
•Make both my body pine, and my foulcJanguifli, 

And punnifh that before cb3t he would punifli. 

I .Lerdloy and all comfort in your facred breft. 

3 . Lord. And keepe your minde till yc returnc to vs 
peaccfull and comfortable. 

HtR. Peace.peace, and giue experience tongue ; 

They doabuftthe King that flatter him. 

For flattery is the Bcllowes blowes yp fin, 

The thing the which is flattered but a fparke, 

To which that Iparke giues heart and ftrouger growing. 
Whereas reproofc obedient and in order. 

Fits Kings as they are men, for they may erre. 

When Srgnior (both here dothprociaime peace. 

He flatters you, and makes warre vpon your life. 

Prince pardon me , or flrike me if you plcafc. 

1 cannot be much lower then my knee*. 

Per . Alllcaue vj tile : but let your cares ore-leckt 
What (hipping and what lading in cur Hauen, 

And thqn returne to vs : HeUtcanw thou haft 
,M*ou’d vs : what feeft thou in onr looker ? 

Httt. An angry, brow dread Lord. 

Per If there be luch a dart in Princes frowncs. 

How durft tby tongue moue anger to out face 
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g? Hell.How dares the planet* lookevp to heauen, 

ffeH.l hauegrouud the axe my «'*<■> 

Do you butftrike the blow. - flatterer, 

Ter. Rifc,prei bee rife,fit dow f e,thcu ait no flatterer, 

I thanke thee for it, and beauen torbid, 

That Kings (hould let their cates hcare rheit 
Fit Councellor.aud feruant for a Prince, 
who by thy wUedome makes a Prince t ly c .» 
what wouldft thou hauemedo ? _ 

Hell . To beare with patience fuch griefes, 

Asyourlelfe dolay vpon your felfe, 

Per.Thou fpeakeft like aPhyfiuon, Hemenvs * 

That minifters a portion vnto me, 

. That thou wouldft tremble to receiue the fcl.e, 

Atteud me then jl went to Antmeb, 
whereas thou knowft (againft the face of deaths 
I fought the purchafe ofa glorious beauty. 

From wheuce an iflue I might propigatc, 

Are armes to Princes,and bring ioyes to Subtexts: 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft (barkeinthineearc(asblacke asinceft. 

Which by niy knowledge found.the finfnfl father. 
Seem’d net to ftrike,but fmoothe : But thOjukMowft this, 
Tis time tofearc, when tyrant* feetnc to kiUe, 
which feare fo grew in me I hither fled 
Vndcr the houering of a careful night. 

Who feem’d my good Protcdlor: and being here, 
Bethought what was paft,what might fucctcd* 

1 knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Decreate not, but grow fatter then the ycares.* 

And fliould he thinkc ,as no doudt he doth. 

That Ifbould open to the lifteningayre. 

How many worthy Princes bloudwcre (hed, 

To keepe his bed of blackueffc vnlaid q. 

To lop that doubt, hec’i fill this Land with armes, 
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